OHKAYDESS !

and they wore scarlet tabs. They looked at me like
stone. I was scared. I decided to risk being sabred in
pieces. The Chinese porter had brought my suit-cases
to the platform but had dared no further. I ripped him,
seized a suitcase in each hand, and advanced. The
passport official advanced too.

"Take the nine-forty/' he repeated, probably, I
phantasied, for the last time, and almost in a whisper,
and he clutched my arm with both his hands.

"Very important, very important," I murmured,
looking straight before me, while my heart missed a
beat, and I found myself moving forward slowly
with the official being carried along in the air, hooked
to my forearm. I reached the train 'and swung my cases
on board. The passport official scrambled clear; I
stepped in. The four officers had not moved.

"I have a passport," I said,, and -'handed it to him.
"I have a Manchukuo visa." And I have an English
Foreign Office endorsement." I pointed to the formula
that our Foreign Office has devised for the passports
of British subjects travelling to a certain State which
for the British Government does not exist: "Other
parts of the Far East."

"Ah!" gasped the official, with relief, with gratitude,
and handed me my passport back.

"But stamp it, please," I demanded in cold tones,
and returned it.

"Ah!" he gasped again; and kneeling on the sacred